262      THE WELL OF SAINT CLARE
I may likely have struck one of your friends or perhaps yourself. I tell you. this, not to affront you, but out of fairness, at the same instant I come to ask you to do me a very great service."
The Jew lifted his arm, which was as dry and gnarled as an ancient vine-stock :
<c Fabio Mutinelli, the Father which is in Heaven shall judge us, one and the other. What is the service you are come to ask of me ?"
" Lend me five hundred ducats for a year."
" Men do not lend without security. Doubtless you have learned this from your own people. What is the security you offer ?"
u You must know, Eliezer, I have not a denier left, not one gold cup, not one silver goblet. Neither have I a friend left. One and all, they have refused to do me the service I ask of you. I have nothing in all the world but my honour as a merchant and my faith as a Christian. I offer you for security the holy Virgin Mary and her Divine Son."
At this reply, the Jew, bending down his head as a man does to ponder and consider, stroked his long white beard for a while. Presently he looked up and said :
" Fabio Mutinelli, take me to see this security you offer. For it is meet the lender be put in presence of the pledge proposed for his acceptance.'*